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\ Readia' $ plain no more e the ma invite, 
In Scotia's mountains blake the takes delight . 


She wings her way, by female caprice led, 


Where ſnows eternal load each mountain' 3 hands 
C i TICS EIT Z% 


Where rocks and precipices threat the ſkies, 
And hills o er hills in diſtant proſpea riſe ; 


Whilſt from the lofty cliffs the unſhod ſwains, 5 *. 
1513 


1 
Lock down with trembling to the outiretch! d plains, 8 


Jon toys of | deſperation fill l brains, ; ? 
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Nice critics cenſure not Thalia's taſte : 


In 1 ſcenes the true ſublime i is trac d, 


A HI i 


From patacks'the  feulAviap't'bard: retires, 
The gloomy heath his labouring boſom fires : 


Hence oracles, in times of yore, were found, 
With groves impenetrable compaſs d round; ; 
Whoſe nodding k horror fill d the clowns with awe, 
E Each fancying prodigies he never fav. 


Hence at Moorfclds, within the darken' d ww" 


Poetic contemplation loves to dwell, 


And Bedlam! $ prophet oft with charcoal rave why 


His incoherent fallies on che walls. 
The prophet” 5 viſions, and the poet $ flame, 


Are near allied, both inſpiration claim: 


The ſibyls once their anf wers gave in verſe, 
And Gems are tranſlated now from herſe; 


.. I 
The Highlander amidſt unceaſing ſnows, 
With fire poetic and prophetic glows, - 
And the wild Laplander in ruftic lays, 
Invokes the ſun and ſings his Orra's praiſe. _ 
Wonder not then the muſe ſhould take her flight, 
To highlands long renoun'd for ſecond ſight, 
Where ſages deeply red in myſtic lore, . 
Are now whate'er the Druids were before. 
Thy needful ſuccour to thy bard, oh muſe, 
For ſurely much he ad it, don't refuſe; " 
I mean not thee who didſt inſpire the ſtrain 1 
Of Maro and Theocritus fine. 
But thou who erſt didſt tune fam'd Sternhold's lyre, | 
And touch'd thy Partridge” hallow'd lips with fire : 
5 Whence, wax into futurity's dark womb, - 
Of ſtates and den he foretold the doom, 
| Tho- 


— 


l [4] 
| 5 Tho laugh d at as a fool by letter d pride, 2 1 
| | 1 T hus wanton boys God's prophet did deride. 
3 Thou, who when England felt'rebellion's rod, 
I And every trooper preach'd the word of God, 
[ 35 Did on the long · ear d rabbles hoodwink d fight, 
| Pour brighteſt emanations of new light; a 
Tho' witlings vile were wickedly inclin'd 
To think their prophecies th' effects of wind. 
i Thou who didſt dictate the prophetic rhymes, 
ö | | Of Shipton, Sibit in theſe modern times; 
| © | Who didſt ſuggeſt the haggard Beldames ftrain, 
When they hail'd conquering Glamis Cawdor's thane, 
| i | And told him he ſhould fill his maſter” 8 _ 
l But ne'er be father of a royal race, Y 
| Which made the Scot in too much haſte to riſe, =_ 
ö | Stab the old king whilſt Morpheus clos'd his eyes. 3 
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[s] 


Thus they who kill'd their king in times of old 
Grown mild in later ages, only fold. 

Come to my aid, O fairy, witch-or elf, 

For poets ne er invoke the de'il himſelf : 

By thee inſpir' d, my Caledonian lays - 

Shall laft, and crown me with unfading bays. 

In Dulmegarry's wild and barren, Plains, 

Where the laird Makentoſh deſpotic reigns, | 

Where the thatch' d hut a wretched ſhelter yields 


Io ſturdy carls returning from the fields, 


A huſband houſe there was, if fame ſay right, | 
Where porridge eſt was ſupp d both morn and night, 
W here the good man his friends could oft regale, of 
With whiſky ftrong, or with a cogue of ale, 


And the good wife to ev'ry bairn could ſpare, 


Of ſowens and 3 broſe an n equal ſhare. we” 
The times grown hae? encreas'd the price of meal, 
Andrew for water quits his favourite ale ; 


. The 


121 

The ſtarving bairns round hapleſs Peggy throng, 
And cry for bonnocks all the whole day long. | 
What can ſhe do in ſuch a dearth of meal ? 
She's fain to ſeek for herbs to make them kale, 
A haddock dry'd is deem'd a rare repaſt, 

By wretches often us'd whole days to faſt ; | 
Herring the family but rarely ſees, Ns 

For ah! three herrings ſell for two bau bees. 
Andrew as ſad as ho had once as gay, 
Gang'd forth into the field upon a day, 

And whiltt he penſive walk'd along the deck, 
Griev'd to behold of peas and beans no feck ; 
His neighbour David he at a diſtance ſpy'd, 

As down the bray he march'd with ample firide ; 
David as conny RO as one might ſee, 


With whom he often crack'd with muckle glee, 


For 


75 


1 


The nation's band. = . eee * 
Poor folks like theſe oft ſee their countries'weal, -, . 
And Europe's peace adjuſt when ftateſmen faiil. 
How's a w ye? fad David : Faith my friend, 
Things are at worſt; and ſurely ſoon ſhould mend, 
Said Andrew; or my wife and bairns muſt die 
Of want, for famine, well I wot, is nigh. - 
Alas, poor country!” well we now e — 5 
Scotland's become a deſert, once ſo gayz 
Thro' all our plains dead flence reigns arourid, | 
No more is heard the bag-pipes chearing ſound, * © 


No more our laddies ſing their Highland lays, _ © iT - 
Their reeds are broken, wither'd all their bas; 


And well they may negle& the tuneful ſtrain, 
Who waats his porridge, courts the muſe in vain 


What 


[$8] 
What ſtärving tvretch Ser felt poctic fires? 
The verſe muſt halt that poverty inſpires 1201 
Want ſuits but badly with a fongfter's glee, 
Or with a hungry belly number free. 
There thou haſt ſaid it neighbour, well I wot, 
Repli'd, with brow of care, his brother Scot; 
For whatſoever certain folk may think, 
A poet ſurely ſhould both eat and drink: 
Oft have I known our Saw uy's mule to fail, 
Till reinſpir d with whiſky or with ale; 
Our paſtor oft ſo deeply {kill'd to teach, 
Who ſermons no man underſtands can preach, | 
The cogue muſt move or he has nought to lay, 
But fits in ſilence all the live-long day, 
And yet T've heard that even in Aberdeen, 
A better Latin ſcholar ne er was een. 


Thus 


[9] 
The times indeed were ne'er ſo hard before, 
The rich themſelves feel want amidft their ſtore; 


Replid his neighbour 3 endleſs are our woes, 
The land no more with milk and honey _ 
Erſt it was bleſt with plenty as with grace, 
The Scots might boaſt themſelves God's choſen race. 
But Caledonia i is no more che ſame, 
Alas poor 3 al bs Ge hs 
And none amidft ſo great a general wor, 
Are ſeen to ſmile but baĩrns who nothing know. 
Men die each day, the diſmal paſſing bell, 
80 often. tolls, no mat for whom can tell. 
And we who live had better far be dead, 
Since we have loſt life's ſtaſh, good oaten bread. 

4 "Quoth . 


[ 20 ] 


Quoth Andrew, far away then let us roam, 
Like Cain of old, nor ſtay to ſtarve at home; 


14 


Tho' proud ſouth-countrymen Poor Ns, geſpißa ne 905 
By muckle wit we oft in England riſe. 


44 . 


When Sawn ey Glaſgow 1 left, he wanted tows, . 


131 oh 2£- II 


But now grown rich, the thriving path puns, 


And ſoon in London city will acquire, | 
bal 20.8 vt 


As muckle wealth as any laird or ſquire, 
Scholars profound SEK | had they Bebe e remain'd; 4 2602 

Salt to their pottidpe” hardly could have gan df bak 
In the great city" utter learned le 2) no 21h 
By which they penſions get as well as praiſe... . 
The Engliſh in each ſgience we outlhine, g fle 02 
Surpaſs in Knawlege human and divine, 


ew 577 bat 


And eße i oratory all agree SI 


nec boo (Hi)? zii lol und ow Son 


They ſpeak not Engliſh _ ſo well as we. 
; What 


L 11 1 
What Engliſh poet can with Ramſay vie? 
Sure verſes pen d like his can never die 2d ot bt 
Dowglas, a Clerk that merits muckle praiſe, 2 S's 


And ſcholars who the latin Lingo kenn; 
Think him unequall'd by the ons of Menn. 
England muſt yield c en in the preſent Age. 
Say, can it equal great Macpherſon page? 
Renown'd Macpherſon Who in pureſt herſe 
Could all the glories of Fingal hefe. 
J heard our paſtor ſpeak of theſe and more, 
For he is deeply vers'd in learned lore z 
His neighbour anſwer d, Scotchmen are no fools 
Whether unletter d hinds or bred in ſchools. 
Our neighbour Jaſper Forreſt ſcarce could write, 
When firſt he went a ſoldier forth to-fight, 

- But 


[ 12 ] 


But Jaſper always well employ'd his Time, 
And fo became at lengtlva ſcholar prime ; 


Of diligence, W is the lot, 
He ſoon was honour'd with the ſhoulderknot : 
Not corp'ral long, the halbert ſoon he bore, 


And pay'd the men with whom he rank d before. 
Succeſs till waits upon the Scottiſh' race, 


Each land they viſit is their native 11 
Skill'd to excel alike in every art, 

They play the ſcholars, boldlers, courtiers part. 

To England then let's go, our fortune try; 

Others have ſped, and ſo may you and I. 

And as the apoſtles did in times of old, 

Go forth without or filver, braſs or gold. 

Andtew repli'd EE much approve the ſcheme, 

The ſame our talents, our deſigns the ſame, 


L 13 ] 
A pilgrimage to England let us make, 
We need not ſcrip or ſtaff or purſes take, 


Nor fear what in our journey. may betide, | 11. 
God for the faithful always does provide. 
With us our wives and bairns may ſafely roam, 
They'd better go than ſtay to ſtarve at home, 
We no ſubſiſtance here can get at all, 
Where'er we go, well have the town to call: 
In London wa may thrive ; I have wok told, 
That there the very ſtreets are pav'd with gold. 
London muſt farely be a conny town, 4 
Where he takes gold in handfuls who ſtoops down; 
Not Glaſgow, cho ſo rich in buildings rare : 
Or Edinburgh, with London can compare > 
Let us then haſten both to London ton, 
There fortune quickly will our labour crown. Peas | 
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J 
The Scots know How to thtlve, Ike holy Paul, 
They ſtrive to make themſelves all things to all. 


Hence Scotſmen oft are kon in courts to riſe, 5 


They cringe to men Ih power, "which proves them wiſe, 
For he ae would rife high muſt ſtoop as ts 
Our prudent brethren well this-rhaxim know: DE 


| So who to gain the latlder's top intends, 
His face towards it turns, while he afcends, 


But ſoon 48 to the top he can ariſe, 
Proudly to heaven lifts up his daring eyes, 
The ſteps to which he owes his wiſt'd for height, 
Are now the objects of his from, and flight. 


Hence the Scots, us A to bear the forvtte chain g 


In wilds where leirds o'er clans delpotie reign; 
The Arts of flatter ers and of couttiers ken; 
And bo fiat Book tile of Tad, © 

4 18 But 


[35] 
But tyrants they turn out, of power poſſeſt, 
The worſt of maſters, cho of ſlaves the beſt. 
It is not meet indeed a  fimple, ſwain, - £ 
Like me, ſhould pow'r-or grandeur nope Cobtain 3 -: 
But there are places, of a lower ſort, 
| And thoſe may get them, who have friends at at court ; 35 
As porter I may ſtand at courtiers gate, 
And copy all the virtues of the great, 
Aﬀume great buffing airs, and tell great lies; 
Or ele become edlecdo of th? exciſe. , | 
At any tee fear not much to Mb. . 
For no true Scot e'er wanted-mother wit. 
Alas my brother, tother clown repli'd, 
Ill ſuits with times like theſe ſo muckle pride, 
He ſhould be meck and humble, well I wot, ,, 
Who has no-fleſh nor porridge to * II 

With : 


[216] 
With hunger, proud ainbition ſquares but ill 3 
Who hopes for greatneſs, firſt ſhould eat his fill. 
Still I approve of thy deſign to roam, | 
A prophet is not honour'd whilft at home: 
Cromwell has ſaid, and Cromwell ſure was wiſe, 
Who goes he knows not where is like to riſe. 
But let us, Cer we quit our native land, 
Go dc with Robert Weyms, he lives at hand: 
Robert's a knowing man, has muckle wit, ; 
And well I wot, has travell d far for it; 
Th' Eaſt Indies, and the Weſt has Robert ſeen; 1255 in 
In Germany has long a ſoldier been, 
The politics of courts he kens full well, 
And can of many a ſtrange adventure tell; 
Nor to the preſent i is his ken confin d, 
He's ; ſecond-ſighted tho by age half blind, LE 
0300 With 


[27 ] 

With wiſe inſtruction Robert may dired, 
And guide us in the j Journey we projet. . 

Th' advice I like, his neighbour then repli'd, 
Twa heads beat one as wiſeſt men Ae; 75 
Then weighty ſurely muſt the councils be, 
That are deliberately reſoly'd by three, . 18. 
Where clouds of ſmoke. ſrom Robert's hut aſcend, 
Blaſting a pipe, they Robert quickly ſpied, 

The while their wheels his wife and: daughters plied. 
The clown his friends with hearty welcome _— 
Wich whiſky ſtrong and: aten bread regal'd, : 
Then burſting forth, in a pathetic, ain. 

Of the hard times gan loudly to: complains. N 

In tone as doleful both his f friends repli d. dig HN 
And lamentations rung on every fide ; 1 


Not Jeremiah N e e ai ee e 
* | ; , 
In ſadder ſtrains lamented Iſrael's WM. 


181 


Thus when complaint had ſomewhat eas'd each heart, 
Andrew declar'd their purpoſe to depart, 

And ſince they could not bear ſuch weight of woe, 
To diſtant climes in queſt of fortune go. 

F ull wiſely you have both reſolv'd_ my friends, * 

Said Andrew, fortune on the bold attends, 

And did not ngerutinerve my waſted frame, ꝶ 
Lis you Id $6 in qubſb of wealth and fame; 
But enterpriſe ſults badlywith N98 u 

L noW˖öA am eld and ſhortiy muſt away. 
O might fears paſt long ſihee return once a . 
And youthfuFpigour to my limbs reſtore Ze AU 4 
Such as 1 * at Dettingen, when France m ud a 
Was humbled by Britan nia's conquering lafick :, 
When with my faBre keen I flew 4 Saul, aut al 
Haughty and fiefce, and like Goliah fall; 1 5 r 


S& = 


Or when I ftrove in Cadel Honey's plain, 


With James MatKitdughton' a thoft Vigaris fwain, © 
20. r | Y An d 


[19] 


And made him my ſuperior force confels, a be Hl 


Tho' few in ſtrength ſurpaſs d him, or addreſs, 


With muckle glee I'd gang to London town, 
And dread not fortune s inauſpicious frown. 
But you, whoſe veins the prime of life ſupplies 
With youthful blood, who may have hopes to riſe, 
From Scotland quickly go, where famine reigns, 
| Succeſs will crown you in Britannia's plains, 
Your countrymen are ſeated at the helm, b 8d 
Scots 5 engroſs moſt honour in the realm. 
A Thane who from the Scottiſh line does ring) . 
Is there almoſt as powerful as the king, 
And every Scot finds favour in his eyes; | 
If born in Scotland there you'r ſure to riſe: 
Full many a lad who here has ply'd the ſpade: 
There flaunts in lace, and flutters in brocade. 
Each vacant place falls to ſome favour d Scot, 


To riſe in church and ſtate is now our lot: 
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[2] 


If then we only ſeize the happy 63 


Like waſps we ſoon the honey ſhall devour 3 ; 


And as the Iſraelites in times of yore, 


Seiz d lands poſſeſt by Philiſtines before, 
- By heaven favour d, ſo the Scottiſh race 


Shall occupy at court each envy d place: 


On them ſhall fortune all her favours ſhower, 


With riches glutted, and advanc d to power. 
Thus while he ſpoke, his eyes with ſudden glare, 
Roll d in his head, all trembl'd at his tare, 

His knotty locks as any carret red, 

Were parted and itood upright on his head, 


Fach hair deſcribing an exact right line, 


Like quills upon the fretful porcupine, 
Upon his limbs a dreadful trembling ſeiz'd, 
He foam'd at mouth, his tone of voice he rais'd; | 


Tis thus the fyby! in her gloomy cave, þ 


With Phœhus ſtruggl'd cer ſhe gan to rave. 


Thus 


Wilds on which bounteous nature rarely ſmile, 


The ſecond-ſighted ſtems or mad or fool, 
But propheſies when he begins to cool. 
At length when Robert's fury did ſubſide, 


And the God e Tp FOE 1 


He thus continu d, things to come I ſpy, 
The future's preſent to my mental eye; 
A mighty man of Caledonian race 


Shall long poſſeſs at court the chiefeſt place, 


And Scotchmen then of every degree, we 


Shall have their ſhare of power as well as he: 1 


But lo a man ſhall riſe, of daring heart, 
And maſter of the rhetor's powerful art, 
Who grievouſly ournation ſhall revile, 
And laſh the powerful with audacicus file ; 
Declare himſelf of liberty the friend, | 
Altho' a place at court's his real end; 

G 


For 


[322] 


For men or in or out are much the fame ; 

To aggrandiſe themſelves is all their aim. 

ken his figure with my mental eye, 

His mouth diſtorted, face that looks a lye; W E e 
His leer malignant, and his frightful Lavint; 9; 

All this I ſee as plain as in a print. 

This man, with malice fraught, ſhall faction chuſe, 
To brave the'powerful and the court abuſe ; z 
Audaciouſly he long ſhall cenſure all, 

And dip his venal quill in bitter all: i 

The people weak; and prone to credit lies, 

Shall think this wretch both co gent find Wie; 

| Upon our race he ſhall his venom ſoit, 

And all his ribatdry ſhall paſs for wit: 

Our Scottiſh peer, he vilely ſhall defame, 

And hardly een reſpect the toyal name: bei, 


But this no mare? is, *twere. ſurely odd, | | 4121290 
He ſhould revere bis kihg who fears not God. N 
OY f | A CATE The 


[33] 


The quill thb mad mdt ue draws. -- ut d E 
Againſt our nation, ana 121" 
And ſee a parſon mych hemus d in beer, 


Joins i in the cry againſt our Scattilh peer; 5 
Of all our tribe ſays things not fit to tell, 14 
For churehmen oſt in calumny excel. BO 


Long time they rail, at length the hand 4. Power, F 
Oertakes the chief, he's lodg d within the Towers | 
And 701 confinement. can't his ſpit tame, Ze 
His inſolence unſhaken is the ſame ; 1 
The rabble thinks him ſteady to his ruſt, 


Inflexible and obſtinaely juſt; ;. 
The firmeſt patriot England eber . boaſt, 


And Wilkes and liberty $ the e common. toaſt. 
og Tot Da 2 
Mean time the king deprives him of command, 


6 
4 
| 9 


No more he's cet of the pacific band: L 
Soon from. the Tower . Weſtminſter he 8 brought, 
There makes a 5 ſpeech with b bitter malic fravght, 


, 2 


[ 24 ] 


The judges deeply learned:in the laws, 
With thoughtful brow diſcuſs th important cauſe ; 
And then declare that metiibers alf poſſeſs, B25; Da 
A privilege undoubted to tranſgreſß. vo od: nt ani 
Back to his houſe the rabble with huzzas, 0 
Attend the chief thus zealous i in their cauſe : 129 1H 
Not Gracchus who in Rode with all His inght, 00 
85058 be al each poor Plebeian's right, 


44 Eri 
Was more the 14x of the 'meaial throng, | "XY TEA 


* 


Tho rich Patricians thou ace um in the \ wron og, | 


4 e's 


The name of Scot's blaſphern d wil all the crowd ; 
They loud proclaim that we have all the itch - 


1 EY 2 2 F 1 
For places and for power, and to grow rich. 
ASF G 


Each publican talks loud againſt th' exciſe ; : 


77 


3 10 hai 2'od cn o 
No Scott ſp miniſtry each. bunter cries nn 
en! Fs | | ' 


Where fo meet "nightly c 0 'er their pot of ale, 


e- 


Al with els voice againſt 1 us Scorchmen rail: 
Whilſt 


L 25 3 
While this intemperate zeal the rabble fires, - | 
Our Scottiſh peer t to ſylxan ſhades retires- 
Two factions thus the nation does devide, 
And equal warmth is ſhewn on either ſide; 
The names of whig-and tory are FEEYY | 


Thoſe names to ſpread ſedition's flames contriv'd. 

Still diſcord waves on high her flaming brand, 

And factious venom's' ſhed throughout the land. 

Words never yet defin d each party draws, 

And tortures till it quadrates with their cauſe; 

For all diſpute on words obſcure depends, | 

When words are underſtood, the conteſt ends. 
Two cabaliftic words the reſt excell, | 

This privilege is call'd, and that libel. - 

Theſe words obſcure who/labours to explain, q fs. 

Like one who waſh'd' a ls, ſtrives in vain': 1 boA 
Such knotty points the lawyers muſt decide; ö We 
For long the weighty cauſe remains untry'd. | 


4 


Chicane muſt all her various arts eſſay, 
| The council all their eloquence diſplay, 
The ſerjcant rummage Ver his Jedrned Ikull, 
With parchinent ſtor d, of erudition full, 

And from the book and volume of his brain, 
Which precedents unnumber'd does contain, 


Muſt ſuive to prove in bafff d reaſon's ſpight, 
That truth is falſbood and that black is white, 
And that his client muſt be in the right. | | 


For 'tis a Rule wich all that ken the laws, 
That he who fees muſt have an honeſt cauſe 
Hence law-ſuits undecided long remain, 
Since to protract them is the lawyer's gain. 
No prophet how this cauſe will end can ſay, 
E'en prophets cannot fix the law's delay, 
And ſecond-fight itſelf muſt ſurely fail, 

| Where vile equivocation's arts prevail. 


The 


[27] 


The laws a web ſpun by d. Giles peer : 


The weak they catch and eaſily devour ; 

It's flimzy texture, flies of greater 1185 "TM 
Break thro', it cannot ſtay their airy courſe ; 
What is a libel to divine remains, 

That muſt decide who Ader who gains, 


The truth's no libel, T A nn 


= Abuſe is libel Yother fide replies. 

But what a libel is God only knows, | | 
Whether it muſt be wrote in verſe or profe j £01219 
If to ſpeak truth may fometimes be too bold, 
If all truths are not proper to be told, x4 
The law muſt then determine; well I'wet/ Ht. 
Which are  libellous truths and which are not. 
I cannot now ſay more, my ſecond fight 

Fails me, and yields to darkneſs black as night.” 
He ended, and they ſaw with great ſurpriſe, 


4 
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His haggard Ses with frenzy ſeem d to roll, 
And in his wither'd hand he held a ſerell- 
The apparition fill d each ſoul with dread. 
To ſee the grave thus render up the dead. | 
Not Iſrael's monarch ſaw with more Gutpriſe, 
The ghoſt of Samuel Rand before his Eyes, 
When Endor's witeh her powerful. art. diſplay d, 
And conjur d up to earth the prophet shade. 
All trembled, and their paleneſs fear confeſt, Nr 
To them the ſpectre wan theſe words addreſs d: 
My countij men, a martyr's words attend, of * | 
You ſee the fam'd: George Knox's ghoſt aſcend: 5 
Erſt to the dreadful ſtake-theſe limbs were yd. 
To pleaſe the biſhops in torments dy dd, 
Yet then prophetic ſpirit did inſpire 2 von Jenn 1 
My breaſt, and-Lforetold. amidſt, the fire. 
The downfall of my perſecuting foes; ..: ..., . 
How they ſhould feel an qual weight, of woes, 
| h 8 


il | N 


ä 
That their faith too ſhould by the flames be try'd, 
With his laſt breath thus Stephen l. - 
Now has the tomb in which I was inurn'd, 
Forth to this breathing world my ohoft return d; hn 
I riſe to carth from Pluto's gloomy reign, | | 
The book of fate commiſſion'd to explain. 
Know then the day, the dreadful day's at hand, 
When diſcord ſhall prevail throughout the land; 
Many ſhall liberty's fair cauſe pretend, 
Yet all their real aim ſome private end; 
Shou'd W—ks a victim fall to rigid laws, 
As powerful Orators ſhall prop the cauſe, 
Or ſhould one Miniſter with dire diſgrace, 
Retire---as bad ſhall quickly fill his place: 
Libels uncumber'd ſhall each day be thewn, 
With heaps of lumber ev'ry preſs ſhall groan 
Still there will riſe new matter for diſpute, 


And court with country jar without lord B-—te 7 


I | . 


n 
Dn OO I a ä , K 88 „ 
1 7 * * of HP 
4 ; 4 ” r 3 n A 
. 4 . p 9 . N — - 
4 „ * * * 8 C as 
_ * 7 * 4 : 4 
f 7 4 
. * 1 
« . 
s. 
- 
eg : - 
OY 
* 
- 
* 7 9 
2 0 
* 
* 
* 


- * 


For fadtion's Hydra ſprouts ſtill as it bleeds, 
One head cut off, another ſtrait fucceeds. 
But now attentive liſten, oh ! my friends, 
| Whilit 1 explain to what this diſcord tends 8 634 4 
New hopes ſhall Frarice from our diviſions gain, 
Our factions ſhall be heard with j Joy by Spain, 
For from our diſcord their advantage flows 3 
Thus ot the Engliſh combat for their focs. 
He faid—but then appear d the dawn of day 3 > 
And the cock crowing ſurmon'd him away. 
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